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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ALONSO, King of Naples. 


Sebaſtian, his Brother, 
Proſpero, the rightful Duke of Milan. | 
Anthonio, his Brother, the ufurping Duke of Milan. 


Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 
Gonſalo, an honeſt old Counſellor of Naples. 


Adrian, 
Lords. 
Franciſco, ö 8 


Caliban, a Savage and deformed Slawe, 


FTrinculo, a Feller. 


Stephano, a drunken Butler. | 
Maſter of a Ship, Boatfwain, and Mariners, 
Miranda, Daughter to Proſper, 

Ariel, an airy Spirit. 


Iris, 


Ceres, 
Juno, Spirits employed in the Maſque, 
Nymphs, | 


 Reapers, 


Other Spirits, attending on Proſpero. 
SCENE, an uninhabited Iſland. 


SCENE, On a Ship at Sea. 
A tempeſluous noiſe of thunder and lightning heard: 
Enter a Ship-maſter, and a Boatfwain, 


MASTER. 


2 M Oatſwain 

of 1 Boat, Here, Maſter: what cheer? | 

. Maft, Good, ſpeak to - mariners : fall 

5 to't yarely, or we run ou elves a- ground; 
N beſtir, beſtir. | ee 


Enter Mariners, 
Boat/, Hey, my hearts; cheerly, my hearts ; yare, 
are, take in the top-ſail; tend to th' maſter's whillle ; 
low, till thou burk thy wind, if room enough. | 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonſalo, and others. 


Alon. Good Boatſwain, have care: where's the SIP 
ter? play the men. 


Boat ſ. I pray now, keep below. | | | 
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Ast. Where. is the maſter, Boatſwain? 5 
Boalſ. Do you not hear him?_you mar our labour; 
"bl your cabins; you do afſiſt the florm. 8 | 
Gonz. Nay, good be patient. ; 
Boatſ, When the ſea is. enced What care theſe 
Roarers for the name of King? to cabin; filnce ; trou- 
ble us not. 
Gonx. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
Boat/. None, that J more love than myſelf. You 
are a counſellor; if you can command theſe elements to 
ſilence, and work the peace o'the preſent, we will not 
hand a rope more; uſe your authority, If you can- 
not, give thanks you have liv'd fo long, and make 
yourſelf ready in your cabin for the mitchance of the 
Hour, if it ſo hap. Cheerly, good hearts: out of our 
way, I ſay. [ Exit. 
Gonz. I have great comſort from this fellow; me- 
thinks, he hath no drowning mark vpon him; his com- 
Fn is perfect gallows. Stand fait, good fate, to his 
anging; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, for 
Hur own doth little advantage: if he be not born to be 
| Hang'd, our caſe is miſerable, [Excunt, 


Re-enter Boatfwain, 
Boat/. Down with the top-maſl; yare lower, lower; 
Fran for her to try with main- courſe. A plague upon this 


4 cry ewithin. Re-enter Sebaſtian, 3 ard Gonzalo. 


they are louder than the weather, or our office. Vet 
again? what do you here? ſhall we give o'er, and drown ? 
have you a mind to ſink. 

Sebaſ. A pox o' your throat, you bawling blaſphe- 
mous uncharitable dog. 

Boat. Work you then. 

Ant. Hang cur, hang; you whoreſom, inſolent, noiſe- 
maker; we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, than thou art. 

Gong. I'll warrant him from drowning, tho' the ſhip 
were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an un- 


ſtanch'd wench, 
Baatſ, 


The TEMPEST. » 
Boar. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; ſet her two courſes 
off to ſea again, lay her off. 


Enter Mariners wet, 


Mar. All loſt! to prayers, to prayers! all loſt! Exe. 
Boatſ. What, muſt our mouths be cold ? 
Gors. The King and Prince at pray'rs! let us alt em. 
For our caſe is as theirs. "vm 
Seb. I'm out of patience. 
Ant. We're merely cheated of our lives by dpd 
This wide-chopt raſcal———'Would, thou en lye 
_ doowning, 
The waſhing of ten-tides! _ 
Gonz. He'll be hang'd yet, 
Thongh every drop of water ſwear 2 82inſt i it, 
And gape at wid'it to glut him. 
[A confuſed noife within.) Mercy on us! 
We ſplit, we ſplit! Farewel,-my Wife and Children! 
Brother, farewel! we ſplit, we ſplit, we ſplit! _ 
Ant, Let's all fink with the King, [Exit 
Seb, Let's take leave of him. [ Ext. 
Gonz. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of ſea 
for an Acre of barren ground, long heath, brown furze, 
any thing; the wills above be dane, but I would fain 
die a dry death ! [ Exif. 


SCENE changes to a Part of the Inchanted I/land,. 
near the Cell of Proſpero. © 


4 


Enter proſpero and Miranda. 


Mira. J F by your art (my deareſt father) you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to th* welkin's cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O!] I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer: a brave veſſel ö 
(Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her} 7 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O] the cry did knock | 
; A 5 Againſt 


10 The TEMP E S T. 


P e 


Againſt my very heart: poor ſouls, chey periſh'd! 
Had I been any God of Pow'r, I would 5 | 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth; or ere 

It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have aal d. and 


The fraighting ſouls within her. 


Pro, Be collected; 
No more amazement; tell your Pn heart, 
There's no harm done. 

Mira. O woe the Day ! 

Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of cons; | 
(Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that I am more better 
Than Preſpero, maſter of a full-poor cell, 
And thy no preater father. 

Mira. Mote to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. Tis time, 
I ſhould inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 


And pluck my magick garment from me; ſo! 


[Lays aaa Zis mantle. 


Lie there my Art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 


The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch 'd + 


The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 


J have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 
So ſafely order'd, that there is no foyle, 
No, not fo much perdition as an hair, 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt ſink : fit down; 
For thou muſt now know farther. 
Mira. You have often 


Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopt, 


And left me to 2 bootleſs Inquiſition 3 ; 
Concluding, Stay; not yet. 


Pra. The hour's now come, 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canft thou remember 
A time, before we came unto this cell ? 


7 N 11 


I do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not * 
Out three years old. © 
Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what? by any other houſe, or perſon > 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept in thy remembrance, 
Mira. Tis far off; : 
And rather like a dream, than an aner 
That my remembrance warrants, Had I not 
Four, or five, women'once, that tended me ? | 
Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeft thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſme of time? 
If thou remember'ſt aught, ere thou cam'ſt here; 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may ſt. 
Mira. But that I do not. | 
Pro.*Tistwelve years ſince, Miranda; twelve years ſince, 
Thy father was the Duke of Milan, and 
A Prince of Power. 
Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? | 
Pro, Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Milan, and his only heir | 
A Princeſs, no worle iſſu'd. 
Mira. O the heav'ns! | 
What foul play had we, that we came * thence? 
Or bleſſed was't, we did ? 
Pro. Both, both, my girl: „ 
By foul play (as thou ſay ſt) were we wes thence ;z _ 
But bleſſedly help'd hither. 
Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
To think o'th? teene that I have turn'd you to, 
Which is from my remembrance. Pleaſe you, farther. - 
Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Anthonio—— 
I pray thee, mark me; (that a brother ſhould 47 
Be ſo perfidious !) he whom next thy ſelf 
Of all the world I loy'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate; (as, at that time, 
* * all the ſignories it was the firſt; 


= - E 


And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo n 
In dignity; and "oh or the liberal arts, 
Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy 5 
The government I caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger; being tranſported, 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falſe ane. 
OMoſt thou attend me?) | 
Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. | 4h 
Pro. Being once-pegfeted how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom t'advance, and whom 


To traſh for over-topping ;. new. created 


The creatures, that were mine; I ſay, or chang'd * em, 
Or elſe new form'd *em; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i'th* ſtate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
'The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 
And ſuckt my verdure out on 3 auen d' not. 
Mira. Good Sir, I do. 
Pro. I pray thee, mark me then. 
I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſs, and the betterivg of my mind, 
With that which, but by being ſo retired, 


Ober- priz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 


Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falſhood in its contrary as great 

As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 


A confident Jans bound. He being thus lorded, 


Not only with what my Revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exact; like one, 
Who having into truth, by telling of i it; 

Made ſuch a finner of his memory, 


To credit his own lie, he did believe 


He was, indeed, the Duke; from ſubſtitution, 
And executing thioutward face of royalty, 


With all prerogative, Hence his ambition grow ing 
Doſt thou hear? 


Mera. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 
Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he pla 
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Aus vie ge 2 he needs will be ki -- 
Abſolute Milan, Me, poor e 150 
Was Dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties ny 
He thinks me now incapable: confederates- © -- 
(So dry he was for ſway) wi'th King of Naples 

To give him annual tribute, do him homage; 
Subject his coronet to his crown; and bed 
The Dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, pour n 9 

To moſt ignoble ſtooping. fs TY 

Mira. O the heav'ns ! 

Pro, Mark his condition, and th'event; ben ll ne 
If this might be a Brother? 5 Þ 

Mira, | ſhould fin, - 

To think but nobly of my grandmother; 
Good wombs have bore bad ſons. 

Pro. Now the condition: 

This King of Naples, being an ene 

To me inveterate, hearks my brother's ſuit; 

Which was, that he in lieu o'th' premiſes; 

Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 

Should preſently extirpate me and mine 

Out of the Dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 

With all the honours, on my brother. Whereon 

A treacherous army levy'd, one mid- night 

Fated to th* purpoſe, did Authenia open 

The gates of Milan; and, i'tb' dead of darkneſs 

The miniſters for the purpoſe er ed 

Me, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mira. Alack, for pity 

T, not remembring how I cry'd ont then, 

Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 

That wrings mine eyes to't. 

Pro. Hear a little further, 85 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent bone, 5 
Which now's upon's; without the which this ny 
Were mok impertinent. 

Mira. Why did they nct 
That hour deſtroy us? Y 
Pro, Well demanded, wench ; 


— 


My tale provokes that 3 Dear they dur mor? 
(So dear the love my people bore me;) ſet N 


IF A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 

x With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 

= | | In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark; 

= Bore us ſome leagues to Sea; where they prepar'd' 
1 A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 

#4 Nor tackle, ſail, nor malt; the very rats 

A Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 

=: Tocry to th' ſea, that roar'd to us; to fig 

*l To th' winds, whoſe pity, * back again, 
Dic as but loving wrong. 5 

1 Mira. Alack ! what trouble 

| Was I then to you? 

j Perro. O] a cherubim 5 

| Thou waft, that did preſerve me; Thou did ſmile, | 


S 
\ 


Infuſed with a foritude from heav'n, 

(When I have deck'd the ſea with drops full-ſalt; 
Under my burden groan'd ;) which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach, to bear up 
. Againſt what ſhould enſue. | 
1 Mira. How came we a- ſhore? 

P.es. By providence divine. c 

Some food we had, and ſome freſn water, that 
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1 A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
. Out of his charity (being then appointed 
Mi.aſter of this deſign) did give us, with _ 
= Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
[7 Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentlenefs, 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me 
From my own library, with volumes that | 
J prize above my Dukedom. 
Mira. Would I might 
But ever ſee that man! 
Pro. Now, I ariſe: 


[ Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow, 

1 Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here 

| Have 1, thy ſchool- maſter, made thee more profit 
Than other Princes can, that have more time 


Fort 
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For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 5 

Mira. ＋ gl thank you fort l. And Wen, I pray 

ou, Sir, : : 

(For Nil 'tis beating in my mind) Tu; reaſon. | 

For raifing this ſea-ſtorm ? 

Pro, Know thus far forth, 

By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune 

(Now my dear lady} hath mine enemies 

Brought to this ſhore: and, by my preſcience 

I find, my Zenith doth depend upon 

A mot auſpicious ſtar; whoſe Influence 

If now TI court not, but omit, my fortunes - 

Will ever after droop. Here ceaſe more queſtions ; 

Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. Tis a good dulneſs, 

And give it way; I know, thou canſt not chuſe 
[Miranda th 

Come away, ſervant; come; I'm . Bows: =. 

Approgethy my Ariel, Come, 


Enter Ariel. ; 


4ri. All hail, great maſter! 'grave Sir, hail! I come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure: Be't to flyz _ 
To ſwim; to dive into the fire; to ride 5 
On the curl'd clouds: to thy * * tax 
Ariel, and all his qualities. „ 
Pro. Halt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bade thee? 
Ari. To every Article. 
I boarded the King's ſhip: now on the beak, . 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
] flam'd amazement. Sometimes, Id divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top maſt, 
Ihe yards, and bolt-iprit, would I flame dittindtly;; 
Then meet and join. Fowe's lightnings, the precurſers 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And fight out- running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble; 
"9 his dread trident ſhake, 


Pe. | 


* 16 Py rare 
pie, My brave, brave ſpirit! o 
3 Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this 6051 TREO 
Would not infe his reaſon 935 
| Ari. Not a foul 
But felt a feyer of the mind; ad play's + 
Some tricks of deiperation : all, hut maviners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine; and quit the veſſel, - 
Then all a-fire with me: the King's fon N 
With hair up- ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man, that leap'd ; ery'd, wk is empty; 
% And all the devils are here.“ 
Pro. Why, that's my Spirit! 
But was not this nigh ſhore? 
| Ari. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Pes, But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 
f i. Not a hair periſh'd: 
4 On their ſuſtaining ge" not a blemiſh, - 
Baut freſher than before. And as chou badſt me, 
i | In troops I have diſpers d them *bout the iſle ; 
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The King's fon have I landed by himſelf, 
Whom I left cooling of the air with ſighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and — 
His arms in this ſad knot, 
Pero. Of the King's ſhip | 
The mariners, ſay, how thou haſt dilpor'd, 
| And all the reſt o'th' fleet? 
Ari, Safely in harbour 
= 1s the King's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
þ Thou call dſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
| | From the ſtill-vext Bermu las, there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd, 
ö | Who, with a charm join'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
14 I've left aſleep; and for the reſt o'th' fleet 
| (Which 1 diſpers d] they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
re ſadly home for Naples; 
W that they ſaw the King's ſhip wreckt, 
his great perſon periſlf, . 


. Ariel, thy charge YE 
| ü ExiRtly 


* 
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Exatly is perform'd ; but there? 5 more work, | 
What is the time o'th' day??? FE = ot ol | 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſenn. 
Pro. At leaſt two gia time . fix and now 2 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 
Ari. 10 there more Tell! ſince thou doſt give me pains 
Let me remember thee-what thou hatt promis'd, | 


Which is not yet perform'd me. 1 
Pro. How now ? mood oe nnd 4 nt 

What is't thou canſt demand? 24 e 
Ari. My liberty. „ be otditetd 
Pro. Before the time be out? no more, 2939 2 
Ari. I pr'ythee, PET 


Remember, I have done thee worthy ſerviee ; 
Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, ſervd 
Without or grudge, or grumblings; ow: A & promiſe 
To bate me a full year. 1 
Pro. Doſt thou forg ee 1 67 5 | 
From what a torment I did free thee}... YES 


42 Nets 

Pro, Thou doſt; pH, think'> it much 0 the 0088 
Of the ſalt deep; ; + 
To run upon the harp Wind of the Noth; Al 
To do me buſineſs in the veins © th earth, e 
When it is bak'd with frolt. ee MCs Ho SOIT 


Ari. I do not, Sir. * 
Pro, Thou ly ſt, . thing ! haſt thou nas. 
The foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy 
Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot-her?  , 
A, No, N 0 
Pro. Thoa haſt: where was the bam ? ſpeaks cell ne. 
Ari, Sir, in A. | . 
Pro. Oh, was 5 ſo? I mut 
Once in à month recount what thou haſt herds: 3s Ub 
Which thou forget'ſt. This damn'd witch Heorar, 
For miſchiefs manifold and ſorceries terrible f 
To enter human hearing, from Arien, 
Thou know'ſt, was baniſh' d: for one thing ſhe did, 
TY would not take her ns Is not $his true ? | 


i 


And here was lefe | - th' | 
As thou report thyſelf, was then her * 1 


To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 3 
Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine He Wo 


And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 
Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
. Impriſon'd, thou didft painfully remain 
A dozen years, within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 


wah Ay; Sir. - 5 
Pro. This — e trol ut with chile, 
ailors; thou cnt 9 


And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 


By help of her more potent miniſters, 


And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy groans, 
As faſt as mill- wheels ſtrike. Then was this Ifland 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag-born) not honour'd with 


A human ſhape. 


Ari. Yes; Caliban her fon. | 
Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban, 5 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt, 

What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 


Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 


Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo': it was mine art, | 
When I arriv'd and heard thee, that . gaps" | 
The pine, and let thee out. 
Ari. I thank thee, maſter. | 
Pro, If thou more murmur'ſt, I will . an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotcy entrails, 'till 
Thou'ſt howPd away twelve winters; 
Ari. Pardon, maſter, | 
I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſp'riting gently. | CE 
Pro. Do ſo: and after two days 


I will diſcharge thee. 


Ari, 'That's my noble maſter: 
What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall I do? 
"I Go make — like to a nymph o'th' ſea. 


E 


The TEMYSES TI. 
Be ſubject to no ſight but mine: inviſible 
To every eye- ball elſe. Go take this ſnape 
And hither come in it: go hence with dige. wo 
i Ariel. 

Awake, dear heart, awake! thou haſt 20 well 1 
Awake — 

Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your __ o_ 
Heavineſs in me. 

Pro. Shake it off: come on; a 
We'll viſit Caliban my ſlave, __ never 5 


Vields us kind anſwer. 


Mira. Tis a villain, Sir, 
J do not love to look 0 ——ů— 
Pro. But, as tis, 


We cannot miſs him: he does make our 1 5 


Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices”  - t 
That profit us. What ho! flave! Caliban! | 


Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. 


Cal. [evithin. ] There's wood enovgh within: e 
Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's other Buſineſs for che, 
Come, thou Tortoiſe! when ? 


Enter Ariel /ike a Water Nymph, 
Fine apparition | my quaint Ariel, 


Hark in thine ear. e e 
Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. N [Bute | 
Pro, Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil bie | 


5 2 
_ 


No a thy wicked dam, come forth, 


Enter Caliban. 5 
Cal. As wicked dew, as &er my mother oY 


With raven's feather from unwholſom fen, 
Drop on you both ! a-ſouth-weſt blow on ack 
And blifter you all o'er! 

Pro. For this be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have cramps, 
Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins. 
Shall, for that vaſt of night 'that they may work, - 


All exerciſe. on the: thou ſhale be pinch'd | 
As thick as * combs, each pineh more ſinging 


Than 
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Than wa that made em n 


Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 
This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my ma IE 
Which thou tak'f from me, When thou cameft art, 
Thou ſtroak dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me; and 

would'ft give me 
Water with bernes 1 5 and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs 
That burn by day 51 night: and then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o'th* Ile. | 
The freſh ſprings, brine pits ; barren place, and fertile, 
Curs'd be I, that I did fo! all the charms 
Of Syeerax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I'am all the Subjects that you have, 
Who firſt was mine own King; and here you 4 me 
In ſthis hard rock, whiles you do Ay on me 
The reſt of th Iſland. 

Pro. Thou moſt lying flave, . No 
Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; I hive as'd thee 
pr as thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd 

n mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate 
The honour of my child. 
Cal. Oh ho, oh ho! I wou'd, it had been done J 


ge 


 Thoy didi prevent me, I had peopled oth 


This Iſle with Calibans. | 
Pre. Abhorred Slave; | 
Which any 4 mae of goodneſs wilt not take, 
Being capable of all. n! I — thee, 
T ook pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other. When thou did not, ſavage, 
Know thine own meaning, but wopldſt gabble like 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known. But thy vile race 
Tho' thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good natures 
dould not abide to be with; therefore walt thou * 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, © 1 
Who hadit deſerv'd more than a priſon 
Cal. You taught me language, and my 5 on't 
Ib, 4 know how to curſe: the red a rid you, 


For 


or 


W Rs 12 "2 

For learning me language. * "+ 3. TY 
Pro. Hag det be — | | 

Fetch us in fewel, and be quicle 3 beſt) © 


To anſwer other bukneſs, Shrug'| thou, malice? 4 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt . 1 


What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps z. 


Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, | 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, pray thee, | TH „ 
I muſt obey ; his art is of ſuch. powr, © - _ i. 


It would control my dam's god Se etebos, 2 
And make a vaſſal of him, PEE. 
Pro, So, flave, hence! [Exit Caliban, : 


Enter F enen ; and Ariel inviſible, playing and fuging 
ARIEL SONG, 


cum unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And the take hand: 
Curt fied when you have, and 1 
The wild wave whiſt ; 
Fort it featly here and there,  _ | On 
Aud, Feet ſprites, the burden bear: © | 
[Burden — 9 8 
Hark, hark, e eee the e "go _ be 
' Baugh ua | 
Ari. Hark, hark, * wy | f . 
The flrain of firatting e nic oY EG on i. 
| Cry, Cock-a- doodle-do. + a | 


Fer, Where ſhould this muſick be, rh? air, or earth be 

It ſounds no more: and ſure, it waits upon | 
Some God o'th' Iſland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping againſt the King my father's wreck, 

This muſick crept by me upon the waters; 

Allaying both their fury and my paſſion 
With its ſweet air; thence I have followed itt, 
Or it hath drawn me mther u "tis gone. EY 


_ it he again, f 
. 7 4¹t 


* 
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45S 
: * 
- 


4 , _ je 2 5 
4 | F mY athom five thy father lies,” 


3 Of his bones are coral made.: | 
bo T hoſe are pearls, that were his eyes 
= Nothing of him, that doth fade. 
| | But doth ſuffer a ſea-change, 

= Into fomething rich and flrange. 
Sea-nymphs huurly ring bis knell. 


Hark, now ] hear them, * dung, bell. 
[Burden : ding tas | 


by | | Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father; 
'Þ This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound 
=: - That the earth-owns : I hear it now above me. 

Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance, 


And ſay, what thou ſee'ſt yond, 
| Mira. What is't, a ſpit? 
| Lord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, 
W' ' Tt carries a brave form. But*tis a ſpirit? - 
2 Pro. No, wench, it eats, and fleeps, and hath ſuch ſenſes 
N As we have, ſuch. This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, 
Was in the wreck: and, but, he's ſomething ſtain d 
f With grief, (that's beauty s canker) thou might'> call him 
A goodly perſon. He hath loſt his fellows, 
And ſtrays about to find em. | 
'F Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever Fw ſo noble. 
| Pro. It goes on, I ſee, [ H/ide. * 
As my ſoul prompts it. Spirit, fine ſpirit, I'll free thee 


47 Within two days for this. 

1 Fer. Moſt ſare, the Goddeſs | 
1 On whom theſe airs attend! vouchſafe, my pray'r c | 
1 May know, if you remain upon this Iſland: 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, | 
How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt | | 


Munich 1 dolaſt pronounce) is, © you wonder! | IF 


He 


— 


De rei 


If you be made „„ Fi 
Mira. No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid. 1 
Fer. My y language ge! heav'ns! 
J am the beſt of them that ſpeak this rec, 
Were I but where 'tis ſpoken. 
Pro. How? the belt? 
| What wert thou, if the King of Naples bd thee ? 
Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders + 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear me; 
And, that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples, 
4 Who, with mine eyes (ne er ſince at ebb) beheld 
The King my father wreckt. - 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! 
Fer. Yes, faith; and all his lords: the Dake of Milan, 
And his brave Son, being twain. 
Pro. The Dake of Milan, 
And his more brave daughter, conld control chang. 
If now *twere fit to dot: At the firſt fight, 
They have chang'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 
Fll ſet thee free for this.) A word, good Sir, 
I fear, you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: a word=— 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? this 
Is the third man that I e'er ſaw ;. the firſt, | 
m That e'er I figh'd for. Pity move my father 
| To be inclin'd my way 
Fer, O, if a Virgin, 
And your Affection not gone forth, I'l make you | 
The Queen of Naples. 
Pro, Soft, Sir; one word more. 
They're both in either's power: but this. ſwift basdetb 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 
Make the prize light. Sir, one word more; I charge thee, 
That thou attend me :—thou doſt here oſurp 
The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt put thyſelf” 
Upon this Iſland, as a ſpy, to win it | Et 
From me, the lord _ - ' 
Fer. No, as 'm a man. 


if Mira. There's * ill can * in rh a cnple, 


* 3 
* 
* 
1 
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, | I Frheill ſpi pirit have ſo fair an houſe, . 2 55 1257 „ 
=; Good * will ſtrive to dwell Winnt. 3 
4 Pro. Follow me F 
* Speak not you for him: he's a traitor. Come,” 75 
* Pl manacle thy neck and feet together; oh 
3 Sea - water ſhalt thou drink: thy food ſhall be | 
= The freſh-brook muſſels, wither'd roots, and . . 
Möberein the acorn cradled. Follow. 3 
= Fer. No, VV 


IVill reſiſt och: extortkiniment;; U 85888 x 
Mine enemy has more power. 

| | He draws, and is 2 frow * 

Mira. O dear father, 

| Make not too raſh a tryal of him; for 

=: He's gentle, and not fearful. 
=_ Pro. What, I ſay, 

1 My foot my tutor? put thy ſword up. de Eg 
=  Whomak'itaſhew, butdar'ſt not ſtrike; thy conſcience. 
= TI; fo poſleſt with guilt: come from thy ward, | 


— 


= For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, * 5 i 
1 And make thy weapon drop. . Wi 
= Mira: Beſcech you, father. je Lee 

Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment, 5 


. Mira. Sir, have pity; 
5 | Pl be his ſurety. 
P.. Silence: one —_ more A, 
| Shall make me chide thee, if not | hate fhiee; What, 5 
An advocate for an impoſtor? huſh! | ate” 
1 Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
= Having ſeen but him and Caliban; fooliſh wench! _. 
=: To th' moſt of men this is a Se 5 
= | And they to him are angels. 
13 Mira. My affections 
Are then moſt humble: I have no ambition 
| To ſee a goodlier man, - 
| Pro. Come on, obey; 
Thy nerves are in their 1 again, 
And have no vigour in them. 
_ 8 they are : - 


1 "Te uE Sr 25 
88 MN ſpirits, as in à dream, are all bound up. . 


My father's loſs;, thexweaknefs which I feel, ne 
13 The wreck of all my friends; and this man's dt | 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, were but light me, 
f Might I but: through»my; priſon once à day? © 
2 _ Behold this maid: all corners elſe o "th? 83 75 FORTS 
Let liberty make uſe: of; A an 
ge Have I, in ſach a priſon. we t 2 2 = 
> W Pro. It works: come on. — — * 
5 ( Thou haſt done well, fe Ariel. 2 OO OY 
| Hark, whatthoo elſe ſhalt'do me. 234 K 0 ati 
5 Mira. Be of comfort.. 
* My father's of a better nature, Sir,. 2 11 55 
g Than he appears by ſpeech: this is v unwonted, . 
Which now came from him. „„ 
Pro. Thoutſhalt be affe OE on 
As mountain winds; but then fun. 4 „ 
2516 All points of my command. 1 „„ 
3 Ari. To th' iyllable. A a Rn 
ER =. Come, a ben, not for Vim. A . . 
| S SOS ED 
a SETS 
ACT 1 
5 SCENE, Another: Part ef the Wands”. 
Eater Alonſo, Sehaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Abs, 
n 5 e and Lenken. e 
5 RR "i ON 2 A L "RIOT =: 


ESE kc H you, Sir, be merry: zen hangen 
(So have we all) of joy! for our eſcape | 
Ay Is much beyond our lois: our hint of woe OY 
2 Is common every day, ſome failor's.wife, . . 
The maſters of ſome merchant, and the metchant, 
Have * our theam of woe: but for the DTT. 
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U mean our preſervation) few in millions 1 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good It; weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. & 
Seb. He receives comfort like cold lage. 
Ant. The viſitor will not give o'er: yo 
| Seb, Look, he's winding 121 _ "EY of is wit by 
and by it will ſtrike. 
Gon. Sir, . 
Seb. One: Tell, — — 
Gon. When every grief is eee thats offer'd 1 
comes to the enteftainer | b 
Seb. A dollor. ö 
Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have ſpoken 
truer then you propos'd. 
Seb. You have taken it WR than gn meant you 
ſhould. 
Gon. e my lord, nnen, 
Ant. Fie, what a ſpend · thrift is he of * tongue 
Alon. I pr'ythee, ſpare.—— F 
Gon. Well, Fe done: but yet— 8 Ft 
Seb. He will be talking. as 
Ast. Which of them, be, or dies for a : hos 
wager, firſt begins to crow? 
Feb. The old cock. 
Aut. The cockrel. 
Seb. Done: the wager 
Ant. A laughter ? : : 
Seb. A match. | 
Atr. Though this and 5 to be detert e 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha So, you're paid. 
.. Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt, inacceſſible 
Seb. Vet 
Aar. Yet XS s 
Ant. He could not miſs't. 
Aar. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, render, and delicat 
temperance. | 
Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt "OY deliver'd. 
Aar. 


\ 
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far. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
An. Or, as twere perfam'd by a fe. 
Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 
Ant. Trae, ſave means to live. 
| = 2 that there's none or little. _ f ” 
y on. How laſh and luſty the looks? how green? 
* Ant. The ground indeed is r green 
| Seb. With an eye of green in't. 
. Ant. He miſſes not much. 
I; Seb. No: he does but miſtake the truth totally, 
„ Gon. But the rarity of it is, which is indeed almoſt 
beyond credit | 
n || Seb. As many voucht rarities are. 
Gon. That our garments being (as they were) drench'd 
in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſs and 
gloſſes; being rather new dy'd, than ſtain' d with ſale 
FO water. 
Ant. If but one of his pockets could YO would it 
| not ſay, he lies? 
Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his 
Gon, Methinks, our garments are now as reſh as when 
d we put them on firſt in Afriet, at the mariage of the 
King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Juni. 
Seb. "Twas a ſweet A and we proſper well i in 
our return. | 
Adr. Tunis was never grac d before wich ſuch Rok 
gon to their Queen. | 
Gon. Not fince widow Dids's time. 
Ant. Widow, a pox o' that: how came that widow / 
in ? widow Dido 1 
Seb. What if he had ſaid, widower LEneas too 
Good lord, how you take it! | 
- Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me * ok 
| that: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. | 
. Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 
Aar. Carthage ?- ; 2 
Gon. I aſſure you, Caribage. 1 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. + 
"I Seb. He hath rais'd: ”—_ wall, and houſes too. * | 
| | 2 * 
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Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 


The T EMPEST. 
Art. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 
Seb. I think, he will carry this ifland home 1 in his 
pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 
Ant. And ſowing the kernels of it in the fea bring 
forth more iſlands, | 
Gon. Ay. ed. 5 
Ant. Why, in good time. ; 285 


Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our end * 


now as freſh, as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now Queen. 
Ant. And the rareſt that e er came there. 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido! 
Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido! © 
Gon, Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſh as the firſt tay 
I wore it? I mean, in a fore: | 
Ant. That ſort was well fiſh'd for. SEE 
Gon, When I wore it at your daughter? 8 marriage. 
Alon. You cram theſe words i into mine ears againſt 
The flomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there]! For, coming thence, 
My fon is loſt; and, in my rate; ſne too; 
Who is ſo far from Ttaly remov'd, 5 
I ne'er again ſhall ſee her: © thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what range fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee? 5 
Fran. Sir, he may live. . 
T ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, | 
And ride upon their backs; he trod the water; 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted | 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oard 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
To th' ſhore; that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd, 
As ſtooping to relieve him: I not n 
He came alive to land. | : 
Alon. No, no, he's gone. 
Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great loſs, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughter, 
But rather loſe her to an African; 


Who 
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Who hath cainſe to wet the grief ä 
Alon, Pr'ythee, peace. 
| Seb. Yon were kneel'd to, and jengilirtin'd otherwiſe 
> By all of us; and the fair foul herſelf „ Xl 
Weigh'd between lothneſs and obedience, at ; 
Which end the beam ſhould bow, We've loſt your fon, | 
fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have | ls 
More widows in them of this bufineſs' making. KT Ih 
Than we bring men to comfort them: 5 
The fault's your own. | 43 
Alon. So is the deareſt 0'ch* loſs, 
Gon. My lord Sebaſtian, _ 
The truth, you ſpeak, doth lack * gentleneſs, | 
4 And time to ſpeak. it in: you rub the fore, PLS 
When you ſhould bring the 8 N 
8 Seb. Very well. | 7 
5 Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. e 
5 - CGaon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, . Lab; 
When you are cloudy. N 
Seb. Foul weather? 
Ant. Very foul. + 
Gon. Had I the at of this iſle, my —4.— 
Ant. He'd ſow't with nettle-ſeed. ; 
Stb. Or docks, or mallows. | 
Gon. And were the King on't, what would 1 do? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine 
Gon. I'th' commonwealth, I would by contraries 
Execute all things: for no kind of traffick br 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate; _ 
Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſaccefion-”- 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 
No ufe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; {33 
No occupation, all men idle, all, 3 
And women too; but innocent and W 
No Sov'reignty. 
5 Seb. And yet he would be King on't. 
| Ant. The latter end of his ee forge the 
W f 
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Sen. All things in common nature ſhould: produce, 

Without ſweat or endeavour. ' Treaſon, felony, © 

Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 

Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 

Ol its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance, 

To feed my innocent people. 1 

Seb. No marrying mong his ſubjeQs ? 

Ant. None, man; all idle; whores and knaves, 

Ger. | would with ſuch perfection 0 Sir, 

T' excel the golden age. 

Seb. Save his Majeily ! 

Ant. Long live Gonzals / 

Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir? 3 

Alon. Pr'ythee, no more; thou'doſt talk nothing to 
me. 

Gen. I do well believe your Highneſs ; and did it to 
miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch 
ſenfible and nimble lungs, that they always uſe to laugh 
at K 

Aut. Iwas you we laugh d at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am nothing 
to-you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at nothing till, 

Ant. What a blow was there iven ? | 

Seb, An it had not fallen flat. Jong. 

Son. You are gentlemen of brave metal; you would 
lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue 
in it five weeks without changing. 

Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn Muſick. 

Seb. We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. | 

Gon. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 
diſcretion ſo weakly; will you laugh me "”—_ for I 
am very heavy ? 

Ant. Go, ileep, and hear us. 

Alon, What, all ſo ſoon aſleep? I wiſh, mine eyes 
Would with themſelves ſhut up my thoughts ; I find, 
They are inclin'd/ to do ſo, - 

Leb. Pleaſe you, Sir, 


- 
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Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
It ſeldom: viſits ſorrow; when it dork, 
It is a comforter, . 
El... We two, , 1 | 98 
ill guard your perſon, w e rel, 
And — your . 13 your 
Alon. Thank you: wondrous: henry —ͤ— HY 
[All-fieep Gut Seb. and: Nos 
$:6. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them? ; 
Ant, It is the my o* th* climate. YH 


Seb. Why _ 
Doth it not then our eye · lids fink? I find mY 
Myſelf diſpos'd to ſleep. 3 
Ant. Nor I, my ſpirits are nimble: 8 To 
They fell together all as by conſent, 
They dropt as by a r What . 
Worthy Sebaſflian O, what might no more. 
And yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould'ſt be: th' occaſion ſpeaks thee, and 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown 
Dropping apon thy. head. 
Seb. 8 art thou ellis? 
4nt. Do you not hear me ſpeak? 
Seb. I do; and ſurely, _ 
It is a ſleepy 3 ; and thou-ſpeak*lt 
Out of thy ſleep: what is it thou didft ſay ?. 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 
With eyes wide open: ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep. 
Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep: die rather: wink'ft, 
Whilſt thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou doſt ſnore aitindly;.. 3 
'Fhere's meaning in thy ſnores. 
Ant. I am more ſerious than my cuſtom. Von 
Muſt. be ſo too, if heed me; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. _ 
Seb. Well: I am ſtanding water. 
N 1 l teach you how to flow. | | 
"EE | Seb. 


— . —„V'—ê ———̃ͤ — 


ET The e 5 
Seb. Do ſo: to ebb 40 8. „ e n e 
Hereditary floth inffrods me. t 
Ant. O | | * 413] 
If you but knew, how you the ck cherith, 
| Whilſt thus you mock it; how, in ripping” ity {tag ff 
48 You more inveſt it, ebbing men, indeed, £458 K 
"KY Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run, 5 n . NG =< 
By their own fear or ſloth.. 
"$8. ye nn 5 24 
The ſetting of thine eye and call proclaim 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, | — 
Which throes thee. much to Net „„ 14 IS8L 
Ant. Thus, Sir: 3 1 
Although this lord of weak remembrance, 4 
(Who ſhall be of as little memory, 
When he is earth'd;) hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 


N * 


DSS 1 . ke —p- . =; 
— — Rs — oe: a9. 
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Nur Profeſſes to perſuade) the King, his Jon! 8 alive ; „„ 1336 

0 "Tis as impoſfible that he's undrown'd, N 

410 As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. 8765 N 

ou Seb. I bave nd hope, e eee 

0 That he's undrown'd, _ e 

3 Ant. O, out of that no hope, Jo 

1 What great hope have you ? no hope, that way is 

Another way ſo high an hope, that even Ts 

Ambition cannot pierce: a Wink beyond. 

Baut doubt diſcovery there. Wa For grant, va me, 

_ 

= | That Ferdinand is drown'd? 

Soe. He's gone. e 

1 Ant. Then tell me | . | 
Who's the next heir of Natles? = ITS 
Sieb. Claribel. + 


| Fat. She that is Queen: of Tunir; the: oe dwelle 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; ſhe that from cre 
Can have no note, unleſs the ſun: were poſt, 

The man i'th' moon's too flow) till new- born chins 
Be rough and razorable; ſhe, from whom l 
We were ſea ſwallow'd; tho' ſome, caſt ag 

"yp by that de ny perform an af; 7 00877 4 
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bs 


Whereof, what's paſt is prologue; what to come, 1 "ol 


Is yours and my diſcharge | 
Sb. What ſtuff is this? how tu you?! „ 
"Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of and; | 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; twixt which regions | 

There is ſome ſpace. | 
Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev'ry cubit +3 
Seems to cry out, how ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them; why, they were no 8 
Than now they are: there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that ſleeps; lords that can prate (225 
As amply, and unneceffarily, .- 
As this Gonzalo;- I myſe!f could make 
A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do; what a fleep was this 
For your advancement ! do you underſtand me? 
Seb. Methinks, I do. e 
Ant. And how does your content 7 
Tender your own good fortune? 
Seb. I remember, : 
You did ſupplant your brother Prof? 70. 
Aa. In 
And, look, how well my garments fit upon me; 
Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my Men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience 
Amt. Ay, Sir; where lyes that 7 mn 
If *twere 2 kybe, 'twould put me to my flipper: | 5 9 
But I feel not this deity in my boſom. f 
Ten conſciences, that ſtand twixt me and Milan; 
_ Candy'd be they, and melt, e'er they moleſt! 
Here lyes your brother — 
No better than the earth he lyes upon, | 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dont! . 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of * 
a lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 
o the perpetual wink for ay might put” 15 TOE 
a tows. ns * This 


a . . — — — — —— 
* 


4 m, Tur 


This ancient Morſel, this Sir Prudence, wie 


Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 
They'l} take ſuggeſtion, as a eat laps milk; 
They'IT tell N clock to any buſineſs, that, 
We ſay, befits the hour 

Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, h Sig 
Shall be my precedent: as thou got'ſt Milan 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy — one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou * 
And I the King fhall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together: 


And when I rear my hand, do you the like 


To fall it on Gonzalo. 


Seb. O, but one word 


Enter Ariel, awitb Mufsck 5 Song. 


. My maſter through his art foreſees the danger, 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
(For elſe his project Gan) to keep them living. 

___ _ [Sings in Gonzalo's Ear. 
While you here do ſnoring lye, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy 
His time doth take: 
Tf of life you Reep a care, 
Shake off ſſumber and bewart © b 
Axvake ! aα%,õe 


Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels preſerve the Kiagl 7 1 


Alon. Why, how now, ho? awake ? why are Fu 
drawn ? 


W herefore this ghaflly looking? 
Gon. What's the matter ? | 
Seb. While we ftood here ſecuring your re 
Ev'n now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you? 
It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. 
Alen. I heard nothing. N ü 
Aus. O, twas a din to feht a monſter's ear; | 


To 


The: TE Es T. i 
To make an earthquake; ſure, it was the roar 5 
Of a whole herd of lions. 3 

Alon. Heard you this? 
Ses. Upon my ran ti Sie, 1 Bes a NT FE 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me. 
I ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry*d; as mine eyes open'd, 
I ſaw their weapons drawn: there was a noiſe, 
That's verity- ?Tis beſt we ſtand on guard; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. 
Alon. 8 of this * and let's 8 further 
re 


For 2 ſon. 2 
keep him from theſe b bebe! f 
For he is, ſure, i 1 iſland. 5 
A. Lead away. i 
Ari. Profpero my lord ſhall 1 whe! 1 have done. 
So, King, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. | [Exeunt. 


SC E NE changes to another part of the land. 
Enter Caliban with a . of woods n 8 


rand. 


Cal: © EE the infeQions, that the ſan ſacks up % 

| _ From: bogs, fens, flats; on Proſpero fall, and 
make him 5 

By inch-meal a difeaſe! bis ſpirits hear me, 

And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhews, pitch me 1th” mire, 
Nor lead me; like a fire-brand, in the dark | 

Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 

For every trifle are they ſet upon me. 

Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot- fall; ſometime am I | 
All wound with adders, who with clover topgues ; 
Do hiſs me into madneſs. Lo! now! lo: 


> 1 
* 


55 "af 
! * 


Enter | 


8 - 


2 - * TEM E 5 
| 5 u Trinculo? 


Here comes a DE rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in-flowly. P11 fall flat; 
Perchance, he will-not mind me. 5 | 
Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another florm brewing; I hear it 
ſing i' tht wind: 'yond ſame black cloud, yond huge 
one, looks like a foul bumbard that would thed his 
liquor. I it ſhould thunder as. it did before, T know 
not where to hide my head: yond' Tame cloud cannot 
chooſe: but fall by pailfuls What have we here, a 
man or a fiſh? dead or alive ? a fiſh; he ſmells like a 
fim: a very ancient and filh-like. ſmelL A kind of, 
not of the neweſt, Poor John: a ftrange fiſh! Were 1 
in England now, as once I was, and had but this fiſh 
ainted, not an holiday-fool there but would give a piece 
of ſilver. There would this monſter make a man: any 
ſtrange beaſt there makes a man; when they will not 
give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out 
ten to ſee a dead Indian. Legg d like a man! and his 
Ans like arms! warm, o'my treth! I do now let looſe 
my opinion, hold it no longer, this is no fiſh, but an 
Iſlander that hath lately ſuffer'd by a thunder-bolt. Alas! 
the ſtorm is come again. My. beſt way is to creep un- 
der his gaberdine: there is no other ſhelter hereabout; 
miſery acquaints a man with ſtrange bed-fellows : 1 will 
here PG, till the dregs of the ſtorm be 8 


1 5 Eulen Stephano, Jin ging. 


Step. 1 ball no more to fea, to ſea, here ſpall I die arſbore · 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral 3 
* ell, here's m Y e 9 75 [Drinks- 


Sin gs. 7 be ar Ho the favabber, the 88 and 4 
1 The gunner, and his mate, 
Ts Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
5 But none 9" us car 'd UP. Kate: 1 


For he Fea a "rar ip Ft tang, 7 2 
5 - Would coy to a ſailor, go hang: Q 1 
She bud not the ſavour of tar nor of pitth, © © 
2 & a 172175 mipht [cratch her, where-&er ſhe did Heb. 2 

Toben to fea, boys, and let her go hang. 


5 1 * 4&4 


This is. a ſcurvy tune too; but here's my comfort. 
Dirt. 
Cal. Do not torment me, oh!! | 
Step. What's the matter? have we devils-here? do you 
put tricks upon's with ſavages, and men of Inde ha? 
I have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now of your 
four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a man, as 
ever went upon four legs, cannot make Pim give ground; 
and it ſhall be faid ſo again, while Stephane breathes at 
his noſtrils. ples 
Cal. The ſpirit torments me: oh! _ 5 
Step. This is ſome monſter of the ifle with Gin legs, 
who has got, as I take it, an ague: where the devil 
ſhould he learn our language ? I will give him ſome re- 
lief, if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and 
keep bim tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a 
preſent for any Emperor that ever trod on neats-leather. 
Cal. Do not torment me, pr ythee; III bring ** 
wood home faſter. 
Step. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after the 
wiſeſt: he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never drunk _ 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; if I'can 
recover him, and keep him tame, T will not take too 
much for him: he ſhall pay for him, that hath him, 
| and that ſoundly. _ 
3 Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
. anon, I know. it, by thy trembling: now Preſper works 
| upon thee. 
Step. Come on your ways; open your mouth; here is 
that Which will give language to you, Cat; open your 
mouth: this. will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, 
and that ſoundly: you cannot tell who's your friend; 


9 your chaps again. 


en e , , . hs. 26, of 
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Tui. 1 ſhould know that voice: it ſhould be 
but he is drown'd; and theſe are devils; O! defend 


Step. Four legs and two voices; a moſt delicate mon- 
ſter ! his forward voice now is to ſpeak well of his friend; 
his backward voice is to ſpatter foul ſpeeches, and to 

detract. If alt the wine in my bottle will recover him, 
I will help his ague : come: 4men/ I will pour ſome 
in thy other mouth. _ BY Hl 170 
Trin. Stephano, 33 W 5 

Step. Doth thy other mouth call me? mercy ! mercy! 

this is a devil, and no monſter; I will leave him; I 

have no long ſpoon, _ 1 | 

.. Trin. Stephano! if thou beeſt Stephan, touch me, and 

ſpeak to me; for I am Trinculo; be not afraid, thy good 
friend Trinculoz. 2 5 . | 
Step. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth, I'll pull thee 
by the lefler legs: if any be Trineulo's legs, theſe are 
they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: how cam'ſt 
thou to be the ſiege of this moon-calf? can he vent 
"Trinculd's! © 1 9 yon 
Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ftroke : 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephane? I hope now, thou 
art not -drown'd ; is the florm over-blown? I hid me 
under the dead moon-calf's gaberdine, for fear of the 
ſtorm: and art thou living, Stephane O Stephane, two 
Neapolitans ſcap'd! | | 
Step. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about, my ſtomach is 
not conſtant. 3 | | 
| Cal. Theſe be fine things, an if they be not ſprights ; 
that's a brave god, and bears celeſtial liquor: I will 
kneel to him. | { . 
Step. How didſt thou ſeape? how cam'ſt thou hither ? 
ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ft hither : I eſcap'd 
upon a butt of ſagk, which the ſailors heav'd over-board, 
by this bottle! which I made of the bark of a tree, 
with mine own hands, ſince I was caft a-ſhore, 
Cal. Ill ſwear upon that bottle, to be thy true ſub- 


ject; for the liquor is not earthly. 


A 


Step. 


CY 


like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 


_ th' ſea-ſide, where my wine is hid. _w . mon- . 
man in th' moon, when time was. 
my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy buſh. 


furniſh it anon with new contents : fwear. 


well drawn, monſter, in good ſooth. 


I will kiſs thy foot: I priythee, be my god. 


I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 


The TIE MY TS r. 39 
dap. Here: ſwear then, how eſcap'dſt thou 
Tin, Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck ; 1 can ſwim 
like a duck, I'll be ſworn. 
Step. Here, kifs' the book. Though thou can'ft ſwim 1 


Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this ? 25 
Step. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock by 


calf, how does thine ague ? 
Cal. Haſt thou not dropt from heav'n F 1 
Step. Out o'th* moon, 1 do aſſure thee. I was the 


Cla. I have ſeen thee in her; and I do adore thee : 
Step. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book; I will 


Trin, By this goo light, this is a very ſhallow mon- 
ſter: I afraid of him? a very ſhallow monſter: the 
man 1'th* moon a moſt poor eredulous monſter z 


Cal. Pl ſhew-thee every fertile inch o'th' Iſle, and 


Trin. By this light, a moft -perfidious and drunken 
monſter ; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 
Cal. I'll kiſs thy foot. I'II {wear myſelf thy lubjeRt. 
Step. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 
Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy. 
headed monſter: a moſt ſcurvy monſter! I could hind in 
my heart to beat him- 
Step. Come, kiſs, | 
Trin. — But that the poor motfter's- in drink: an 
abominable monſler! 
Cal. Vil ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; PII pluck + thee 


berries, 


A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! 
I'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond' rous man. 


'W 


X 
r 
23 


5 1 
MH 


=> 2 9 
n 
a SI ——— — 


, 
jo 


— 


þ 
1 


ths 
- 4% 
bo 
IS » 
a 
* 
ud 

4 rs 
71 

br 

1 


— 
— nt 
a Sg 822 


I 
Io rs 
by * 
< a- VE 
x 9 


r 


— 
yo Nr. ; 2 


A K 
32 STS 5 


ED x 
» ro — ug £ 8.2 


— 2 

= 
. 23 
3 


(ne rr tes oy 


nr — pre dC LEE OT, 


— 
n e 
— >: - 40> 


* ” 4 
=, * FS ren 
D 


— 

x — iS 

TC tt y N 2 
4 ” 


— —— 2 


*, 


V ＋— — 
a #106 Y 
* 


— — 
ML Ga n ? . rc — 0 
7 __ —— — = - Low. & ©... Ca. = KO wo A 
BY * — 4 < x 3 — ns - 8 = — — = < —_—_— 2 — > . —_— 
I =O 5 — . go K * uw" 7 23 * 
A oo 2 — EDN. = ry 
* 9 80 8 9 b ee — be 2 8 2-5 "—_— 4 * 2 — 
. . c : 
— r 5 r On OO ot ENG 
— E 4 — a 2 * : 


—_ ( 
— — —— 
Seay an — 


rr e 


. 
pw þ * 
— — In a8 
CO EET. 
. — — 
- < "E345 
_ — 7 2 
— — — «DI 
= — — — * 
——————— ps — — 
= 8 8 
* 4 
= WA HY — 


= PS added bn ob 23” Io "27 
e ares 2-3 >: Le Iu % Nuns > out ERR, 
129% eG Carer FN ne en 
* 4 
* 
= 


— 
9 * 
83 
rere 
* * 


e 
* 
* 


40 The TEMP EST. 
Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, to make a wonder 
of a poor drunkard. . | RT” 
Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 
Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 
To ſnare the nimble marmazet : I'll bring thee 
To cluit'ring filberds, and. ſometimes I'll get thee - 
Young Shamois from the rock. Wilt thou go with me? 
Step. I pr'ythee now, lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the King and all our company elſe 
being drown'd, we will inherit here. Hear, bear my 


bottle; fellow Trinculo, well fill him by and by again. . 


Cal. Sings drunkenly. ]  Farewel, maſter; farewel,. 
Fareavel. GATE | | 
Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken monſter. 
Cal. No more dams Il make for fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Mor ſcrape trencher, nor auaſb diſp, 
Ban Ban, Cacalyban 85 
Has a new maler, get a new man. 


Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, hey- 


day, freedom ! 


Step. O brave monſter, lead the way. Exeunt. 


e 


2s heavy to me, as tis odious: but 


Burnt up thoſe logs, that thou'rt enjoin'd to pile: 3 


1 r 
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{SiC E N E, before Profpero's 5 ca. 


Enter Fe nei . bearing a 1. 


| FEAR DIN AA b. | A 
Tas E RE be: ſome ſports are painful, bat their 
labour HEE > - 
Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs_ 
Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean task would be 


The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's dead; 
And makes my labours pleaſures: O, ſhe is. 55 
Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed ; 

And he's compos'd of harſnneſs. I muſt move 

Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 

Upon a ſore Injunction. My ſweet miſtreſs | 
Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays, fuch baſeneſs 
Had ne'er like executer; I forget; 

But theſe ſweet thoughts do ev'n refreſh my labour, 
Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it. 


Enter Miranda; and Proſpero, at a diffance unſeen een. : 


Mira. Alas, now, pray you, 
Work not ſo hard; I would the lightning had 


Pray, ſet it down and reſt you; when this burns 
"Twill weep for having wearied you: my father 
Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf ;_ 
He's ſafe for theſe three: hours. 

Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 
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The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I muſt ſtrive to do. 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 
PII bear your logs the while. Pray, ofve me ries 


Fil carry't to the pile. 


Fer. No, precious creature, 
Pad rather crack my finews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch difhonour undergo, | 
While I fit lazy by. | 

Mira. It would become me, 
As well as it does you; and I ſhould 4o it 
With much more eafe; for my good __ is to it, 


And yours it is againſt. 


Pro. Poor worm! thou art inſected; 
This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. Vou look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; tis freſh morning with 1 me, 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 


(Chiefly that I might ſee it in ny prayers). 


What is your name? 

Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
Pve broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda ! 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's deareſt to the-world ! fall many a lady 
Pve ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear; for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women, never any 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defe in her . 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And put it to the foil. But you, O you, © © 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are Women 
Of every creature's beſt, 

Mira. I do not know 
One of my ſex; no-woman's face remember, 
Save from my glaſs mine on; nor have I ſeen 
More that I may call men, than you, good friend, 


And my dear father; how features are-abroad, | 
. Fm 


ne, 


'm 
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m skilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, T 
N jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 


| Beſides yourſelf, to like of. But 1 prattle 


Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
I therein do forget. 
Fer. I am, in my condition, 


A Prince, Miranda; I do think, a King; 


(I would, not ſo!) and would no more endure + 
This wooden ſlavery; than I would ſuffer | 
The fleſh-flie blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul i peak; K 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did DN 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me ſlave to it, and for your NE: 
Am I this patient log-man. 
Mira. Do you love me? 
Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! I. 
Beyond all limit of what elfe 1'th' world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 
Mira. I am a fool, 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 
Pro. Fair eneounter 
Of two moſt rare affections ] heav'ns rain eee, 
On that which breeds between em . 
Fer. Wherefore weep you | 
Mira. At mine unworthineſs that dare not offer, 
What I deſire to give; and much leſs take, 5 
What I ſhall die to want: but this is trifling; 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 


The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful cunning ; 


And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 

I am your wife, if you will marry me; 

If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but * ä 


Whether you will or no. 9 
Feri 
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Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mira. My huſband then? 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom; here's my band. 
Mira. And mine, with my heart in 't; and now farewel, 
Till half an hour hence. | — 
Fer. A thouſand, thoufand. PLES We. 
Pro. So glad of bie as they, J cannot be, 
Who are ſurprized withal; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. P!l to my book; 
For yet, ere ſupper-time, mult I perform 
Much buſineſs appertaining, * ry [Exil. 


SCENE changes 70 anther uy 5 the * 


awe Caliban, en . * 


Step. 1 Ow LL not me; when the butt is out, we will 
| drink water, not a drop before; therefore bear 
up, and board em, ſervant- monſter; drink to me. 

Trin. Servant- monſter! the folly of this iſland! they 
fay, there's but five upon this iſle ; we are three of them, 
if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtate totters. 

Step. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I * thee; ; "ay 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? 15 were a brave 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. . 

Step. My man- monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 


ſack: for my part, the ſea cannot drown me. I ſwam, 


ere I could recover the ſhore, five and thirty leagues, off 
and on; by this light, thou ſhalt be my lieutenant, mon- 
ſter, or my ſtandard. 

Trin. Vour lieutenant, if you liſt; he's no fiindard. 

Step. We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 

Trin. Nor go neither: but you'l] lie like dogs, and 
yet ſay nothing neither. 

Step. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy | Life, if thon beeſt 
2 good moon-calf, 


Cal. 


el, | 


nr. : 


and 


eeſt 


Cal. 


CCC 45 
Cal. How does thy honour ? let me lick hy ſhoe ; 
T'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant. - 

Trin. Thow lieſt, moſt ignorant monſter, T am in cite | 
to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſh'd fiſh thou, was 
there ever a man a coward that hath drunk ſo much 
ſack as I to-day? wilt thou tell a monſtrous lie, being 8 
but half a fiſh, and half a monſter? _ | 
: e Lo, how he * me: wilt thou let bim, my C 
lord? 

Dun. Lord, 3 hel that a monſter ſhould be ſuch 
A natural! _ 

Cal, Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Step. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; if 
you prove a mutineer, the next tree the poor 
monſter's my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity. 


Cal. I thank my noble lord. - Wilt thou be pleas'd to 


ee once again ta the ſuit I made to thee? 
Step. Marry, will I; a! * iy 1 will Rand, . 
and io ſhall Trincalo.. 


Enter Ariel wis. N 


Cal. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a tyrant, . 
a ſorcerer, that by his W hath cheated me of the 
iſland. 

Art, Thou lieft. 

Cal, Thou lieft, thou jefting 8 thou; 
I would, my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee : 
I do not lie. 

Step. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in's tale, 


by.this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of your teeth, 


Trin. Why, I ſaid nothing. 

Step. Mum then, and no more; proceed. 
Cal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got this Ife; 
From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him, (for, | know, thou dar f, 
But this thing dares not. | 

Step. That's moſt certain. 

Ca/, Thoa ſhalt be lord of it, and 11 e thee. 

Step. How now ſhall this v0 compaſt? canit thou brin 
me to the party? | C 


Which when he has an houſe, hell deck withal, 
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3 Cal. Yea, yea, my lord, Pl yield him thee aſleep, 


Where thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 


Ari. Thou lieſt, thou canſt not. | 

Cal. Whata py'd — * this? thou ſcurvy patch! 
I do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, | 
And take this bottle from him ; when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine, for P11 not ſhew him 
Where the quick freſhes are. | | 

Step. Trinculo, run into no further danger: interrupt 
the monſter one word further, and, by this hand, III 
turn my mercy out of doors, and make a ſtock-fiſh of 


thee. | 


Trin, Why, what did I? I did nothing; I'll go fur- 


ther off. 


Step. Didit thou not ſay, he ly'd? 
Ari. Thou lieſt. | 
Step. Do I ſo? take you that. [ Beats him, 


As you like this, give me the lie another time. 


Trin. I did not give thee the lie; out o'your wits, 
and hearing too? A pox o'your bottle! this can ſack 


and drinking do. A murrain on your monſter, and the 


devil take your fingers! 
Galt Na, ha, ba. 8 
Step. Now, forward with your tale; pr'ythee, ſtand 
further off. | | 3 | 
Cal. Beat him enough; after a little time 
II beat him too. 

Step. Stand further. Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
I'th' afternoon to ſleep; there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his books: or with a log 
Batter his ſkull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them 

He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not 

One ſpirit to command. They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books; 
He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he calls them,) 


And 


m, 


And 


Calls her a/non-pareil : I ne'er ſaw woman, 
But only $ycorax my dam, and ſhes 


. thrught is free. 
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And chat moſt deeply to conſider, is 1 
The beauty of his daughter; ; he himſelf 


But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, 
As greateſt does the leaſt, 
Step. Is it fo brave a Laſs? | 
Cal. Ay, lord ; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 
Step. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 
I will be King and Queen, ſave our Graces: and Trinculs 


and thyſelf ſhall be Vice-Roys. Doſt thou like the plot, 
Trinculo? 


Trin, Excellent. 

Step. Give me thy hand; I am n ſorry, I beat thee : bad: 
while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Whithin this half hour will he be aſleep: 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then? 

Step. Ay, on my houour. 
i. This will I tell my maſter. 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry; I am full of pleaſure ; ; 
Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 
You taughe me but while- ere? 

Step. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 
reaſon; come on, Trinculo, let us ling. [Sings, 

Flout em, and ſcout 'em: and ſhout em, and faut em; 


Cal. That's not the tune: 


| {Ariel plays the Tune on a Tabour and Pipe, 

Step. What is this ſame ? d 

Trin. This is the tune of our .catch, play'd by the 
picture of no- body. 
Step. If thou be'ſt a man, ſhew thyſelf i in the like- 
neſs; if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou lift. 

Trin. O, forgive me my fins! | 

Step. He that dies, pays all debts: I defie thes Mercy 
upon us! 

Cal. Art thou afraid? 

Step. No, monſter, not J. 


8 Cal. 
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Cal. Be not afraid ; the iſle is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not, 
Sometimes a thouſand twanging inſtruments 
Will hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices; 
That, if I then had wak'd after long ſleep, 
Will make me ſleep again; and then in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, will open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me; then when I wak'd, 
I cry'd to dream again. 

Step. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I ſhall have my muſick for nothing. 

Cal. When Praſpero is deſtroy'd. | 

Step. That ſhall be by and by: I remember the flory. 

| Trin, The ſound is going away; let's fokow it, and 

after do our work. 

Step. Lead, moniter ; 6 follow. I would I could 
ſee this taborer. He lays it>on, 

Zrin. Wilt come? III follow Szephans, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE chang to FA part of the I/land. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, &c. 


Gon. 


>Y'R lakin, I can go no further, Sir, 
My old bones ake: here's a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forth rights and meanders! by your patience, 
I needs muſt reſt me. 
Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To th' dulling of my ſpirits : fit down and reſt. 
Ev'a here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ftray to find, and the ſea mocks 
Our fruftrate ſearch on land Well, let him go. 
Ant. 1 am right glad that he's ſo out of hope. 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpole 
'F hat you reſolv'd t'effect. 


not. 


eed, 


nce, 


Seb. 


Their manners are m 


te toads 8 1. 
Seb. The next adv 


Will we take throughly. 


Ant. Let it be to night; | 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance 
As when they're freſh. 

Seb. I ſay; to night: no more. 


Solenn and fronge mufick ; ao Proſpero on the top, inæ i- 


fable. Enter ſeveral firange ſnapes, bringing” in'@"bat= 
guet; and dance about it with gentle actions of alutation ; 


and, inviting the King, &c. to eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, hark fr | 


Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſick ! 


Alon, Give us kind keepers, heaven | what were theſe ? 


Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns; that, in Arabia 


There is one tree, the phœnix throne; one W 


At this hour reigning there. 
Ant. I'll believe both: 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 


And I'll be ſworn *tis true. Travellers ne'er did 4. 


Though fools at home condemn em. 
Gon. If in Naples 


I ſhould report this now, would they NE: mer 


If I ſhould ſay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders: 
(For, certes, theſe are people of the iſland) 


Who tho” they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, e 
more gentle - kind, than of 


Our human generation you ſhall find 


Many; nay, almoſt any. 
Pro. Honeſt lord, 


Thou haſt ſaid well ; for ſome of you there preſent 


Are worſe-than Arie. 
Alon. I cannot too much muſe, 


Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and loch ſound; 2 


(Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb — e. 


- 


8 ; 


Pr: 


X 4. 2 in 


. N D 8 
R 


— N ; Va 87 ene. * Wy my 3 r 2 1 7 5 "ITY 
"x n * Pied Sas N 2 4 7 7 — ” 8 3 LE F 8 88 ME 
, F 7 r 1 2 


Jos — — 5 1. : : 2 ts 5 : © _ 
3 n S . 


r 


e r= L&C 


The TEMPEST. 


Pro, Praiſe, in departing. 


Fran They vaniſh'd firangely. 


Seb. No matter, ſince 
They've left their viands behind; 


Will't pleaſe you taſte of what is here? | 


Alon. Not I. 


for we have ſtomachs. 


Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. When we were boys, 


Who would believe, that there were mountaineers, 


Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at em 


Wallets of fleſh, or that there were ſuch men, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breafts ? which now we find, 


Each putter out on five for one will bring us 


Good warrant of. 


Alon. I will ſtand to, and feed, | 
Although my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel 
The beſt is paſt. > Brother, my lord the Duke, 


Stand to, and do as we. 


T hunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy, claps 


his wings upon the table, and with a 
banquet vaniſbes. 


. .- bv, You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny 
(Thar hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-· ſurfeited ſea 


Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this Iſland 
Where man doth not inhabit, you *mongſt men 


Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 


queint device the 


And ev'n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves. You fools! I and my fellows 


Are miniſters of fate; the elements, 


Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 


Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at ſtabs 


Kill the ftill-clofing waters, as diminiſh _ | 
One down that's in my plume : my fellow-minifters 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 


Your ſwords are now too maſly for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up lifted. But remember, 


{For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 


From 


The TEMPEST. 3 


From Milan did ſupplant good Profpero : 
Expos'd unto the ſea (which - hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent child: for which foul deed” 
us. The powers delaying, not forgetting, have , _ 
| Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
gainſt your peace: thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
ys, They have bereſt; and do pronounce by me, 
# Ling'ring perdition, worſe than any death 
6 - Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways; whoſe wrath to guard you from; 
id, (Which here in this moſt deſolate Ifle elſe falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing. 


He waniſhes in thunder : then, is feft mufick, Enter the 
ſhapes again, and dance with mops and mowes, and 
carrying out the table, | | 


Pro. Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 

aps | Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had, devouring: 
the Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing *bated, 
In what thou hadſt to ſay : ſo with good life, 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up | 
In their diſtractions: they are in my power: 
And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I viſit. . Py 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd,) 
And his and my lov'd darling. | 
[Exit Proſpero from above. 
Gon. I th' name of ſomething holy, Sir, why ſtand you 
In this ſtrange ſtare? 2 1 

Abn, O, it is monſtrous! monſtrous ! 4 
Methonght, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep. and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd "0 
The Name of Proper it did baſe my treſpaſs. - 5 
Therefore, my ſon i'th' ooze is bedded ; and 
FI! ſeek him deeper than e er plummet ſounded, , - 
And with him there lye I | [Exe 
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Seb. But one fiend at a time, 
I' fight their legions o'er. i 
Ant. I'll be thy ſecond. 2 [Exeunt. 
Gon, All three of them are deſperate ; their great guilt, 
Like poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, 
Now gins to bite the ſpirits. I do beſeech you, 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly ; 
And hinder them from what this ecſtaſy 
ay now provoke them to. | | 
Adri. Follow, I pray you. [Exeunt. 


— 


SCENE, Proſpero Cel 


Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


PROSPER O. 


F I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 

Your compenſation makes amends ; for J 
Have giv'n you here a thread of mine own life ; 
Or that for which I live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vex:tions 
Were but my tryals of thy love, and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt. Here, afore heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 

Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off; 
For thou ſhalt find, ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her. 
Fer. I believe it, 
Againſt an oracle. 

Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 
Worthily purchas'd, take my Daughter. But 
If thou doſt break her virgin-knot, before 


All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 12 
| | ws With 


ut, 
It, 


ith 
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Wich full and holy Rite be minifter'd;- 335 


No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav'ns let fal 

To make this contract grow: but barren hate, 
Sour-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beftrew - 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 


That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 


As Hymer's lamps ſhall light you. 
Fer. As I hope 


For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſach love as *tis now; the murkieſt den, 


The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 

Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 

Mine honour into luſt; to taxe away 

The edge of that day's celebration, 

When 1 ſhall think or Phoebus? ſteeds are founder 'd, 

Or night kept chain'd below, | 
Pro. Fairly ſpoke. 

Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own. 

What, Ariel; my induftrious ſervant, Ariel—— 


Erter Ariel. 
Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 


Pri. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 


Did worthily perform; and J muff uſe on 

In ſuch another trick; go, bring the rabble, Sat 

O'er whom I give.thee power, here to this place: 

Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt 

Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 

Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, 

And they expect it from me. 3 
Ari. Preſently? 1 
Pro. Ay, with a twink. | 
Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 

And breathe twice; and cry, ſo, ſo; 

Each one, tripping on his toe, 

Will be here with mop and mow, 

Do you love me, maſter ? no? | 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel; do not approach, 

Till thou doſt hear me call. 


Ari. Well, I conceive. ao os. Le. 
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dummon'd me hither, to this ſhort-graſs green? 
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Pro. Look, thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ftraw 
To th' fire i'th' blood: be more abſtemious, 

Or elſe, good night, your vow |—— 

Fer. I warrant you, Sir; | 
The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my hver. 

Pro. Well. 2 
Now come, my Ariel; bring a corollary, | 
Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly ——— 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. [To Ferdinand. 

WIS [Soft Mufick, 
4 MASQUE, Enter Iris. | 

Tris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, ryeg: barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe; 

Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, , 

And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep; 

Thy banks with pionied, and tulip'd brims, 

Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, | 

To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns ; and thy broom- 
roves, ; | 

Whoſe fhadow the diſmiſſed bachelor loves, 

Being laſs-Jorn; thy pole-clipt vineyard, 

And thy ſea- marge ſteril, and rocky hard, 

Where thou thyſelf do'ſt air; the Queen o'th' ſky, 

Whoſe wat'ry arch and meſſenger am I, | 

Bids thee leave theſe ; and with her Sov'reign Grace, 

Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place, 

To come and ſport; her peacocks fly amain: 


Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 


Enter Ceres. 


Cer. Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'er 
Do'ſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter: Wo 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; 

And with each end of thy blue bow do'ſt crown 
My boſky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 


Rich ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath thy Queen 


tri A 
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tris. A contract of true love to cflobraty; 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs'd lovers. 
Cer. Tell me, heav'nly bow, 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, 


Do now attend the Queen: ſince they did plot 


The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 


I have forſworn. 


Iris. Of her ſociety 
Be not afraid; I met her deity _ 


Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd n | | 


Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and her fon 


Dove-drawn with her; here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 2 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymex's torch be lighted; but in vain. 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again; 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows; 
Swears, he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows, 
And be a boy right- ut. 

Cer. High Queen of ſtate, 

Great Juso, comes; I know her by her gate. 

[Juno deſcends, and enters; 

Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſp' rous hs | 
And honour'd in their iſſue. 8 


Jun. Honour, riches, marriage- Beings. | 
Long continuance and encreaſing, 
Hourly joys be flill upon you! 

Juno /ings her bleſſings on you * 


Cer. Earth's increaſe, and foyſon-plenty, 
Barns and garners never empty, 
Vines, with cluſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with goodly burden bowing, 
Spring come to you, at the fartheſt, 
In the very end of harveſt 

- Scarcity and want Shall ſpun you ; 
Cores mes / 12 is on * 
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Fer. This is a moſt majeſtick viſion; and 
Harmonious charmingly : may 1 be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits ? FE 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confines calPd to enat | 
My preſent fancies. 

Fer, Let me live here ever; 
So rare a wonder d father, and «with 
Make this place paradiſe. 

Pro. Sweet now, ſilence: 
June and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly; 
There's ſomething elfe to do; huſh, and * mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. | 

Juno and Ceres aber, and fend Iris on enen 

Tris. You nymphs, call'd Nayadi, of the winding brooks, 
With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks, 
Leave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command: 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love; be not too late. | 


Enter certain Nympbs... 


You Send ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make holy-day ; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter "EF one 
In country footing. _ 


E mer certain reapers, properly habited; they join kh the 
nymphs in a graceful dance; towards the end whereof, 
- Proſpero farts let, and ſpeaks; after which, to a. 
Ararge, hollow and confuſed noiſe, they vahije heavily, 


Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 
Of the beaſt Caliban, and his confed'rates, 
Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 
Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 
Fer, This 1s moſt woke oh your facher's in ſome _ 


That wm him ſtrongly. * 
V. 


. 
'». 


G f 9 ko ' 
* * Es v. | . 
Mir. Never till this dax N TRA + 


Saw I him touch'd with anger i diflemper'd.. 4 og 3 


Pero. Vou look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 


As if you were diſmay'd ; be chearful, : Sir: 


Our revels now are ended: theſe our aQors, | 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and | 
Are melted into air, into thin air; | 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this YO 
The cloud capt towers, the gorgeous P palaces, 
'The ſolemn temples, the g reat globe itſelf, 
Vea, all, which it inherit, ” hall diſſolve; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind ! we are ſuch 


As dreams are made on, and our little life . IJ» 4 
Is rounded with a ſleep, Sir, I am vextz f 
Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled: 8 1 


Be not difturb'd with my infirmity ; 
If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 


And there repoſe: a turn or two III walk, : 
_ To ſtill my beating mind. 


Fer. Mira. We wiſh your peace. (Exe. Fer. antMir. q 
Pro, Come with a thought ;j——1 n Your ms ; 
Ariel, come. | 


Proſpero comes forward from the Cell; enter Ariel to him, | 


4ri. Thy thoughts I cleave to; what's thy pleaſure? | 
Pro. Spirit, , 


Wie muſt prepare to meet with Caliban. 


Ari. Ay, my commander; when I "ek Gre, 


I thought to have told thee of it; but 1 fear'd, 
| Leſt I might anger thee. 


Pro. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe _— d 
Ari. 1 told you, Sir, they were red hot with 32 70 ; 


So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending 


Towards their projet. Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, like unbackt colts, they prickt their ears, 
Advanc'd their-eye lids, lifted up their noſes, © 


5 As . 


| | 
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As they ſmelt muſick; ſo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf.like, they my towing follow d —__ | 
Tooth'd briars, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins : at laſt J left them 
T'th* filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, | 
There dancing up to th' chins, that the foul lake 
O'er-ſtunk their feet. 
Pro, This-was well done, my bird; 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill; | 
The trumpery in my houſe, go — it Ae 
For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. | 
Ari. I go, I go. +, [Exit 
Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe 1 nature 
Nurture can never ſtick ; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt; 
And, as with age; his body uglier grows, 
So his mind rn Ss will plague them all, ; 
Even to roaring « „hang them on this line. 
; [Proſpero remains inviſible. 


Enter Ariel hacer avith gliftering apparel, &c. Enter 
a Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 


Cat. Pray you,-tread _— that the blind mole may 
3 WOT... 
Hear a foot fall; we now are near his cell. 
Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a harmleſs 
Fairy, has done little better than plaid the Zack with us. 
Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs, at which my 
noſe is in great indignation. 
Ste. 80 is mine: da you hear, monſter? if I ſhould 
take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you—— 
Trin. Thou, wer't but a loſt monſter, 
Cal. Good my lord, give me thy fayour ſtill; 
Be patient, for the prize, PII bring thee to, 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance; therefore, ſpeak oy” : 
_ All's huſht as midnight yet. 
Tin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool. — 
Sze. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in. that, 
monſter, but an infinite loſs, | 
Trin. 
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Tris. That's more to me than my wetting : yet this is 
your harmleſs Fairy, monſter; © | 
Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though 1 be o'er ears 


for my labour. 


Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt'thow here, 


This is the mouth o'th' cell; no — and enter; 
Do that good miſchief, which may + earthy this Hand 


Thine own for.ever; and 1, thy Caliban, 5 4 
For ay thy foot-licker. | 
War os me thy hand: I do begin to have bloody 
thougnts, 
T, * O King Stepbhano 0 Peer ! o worthy Stephano [ 
Look, what a 4 — here is for thee! _ 
Cal, Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh. N 
Trin. Oh, oh, monſter; we know what belongs. ws 


_ frippery ;—O, King Stephans! 


Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by chi hand, rl 
have that gown. _ 

Trin. 155 grace ſhall have ft. IgE 
Cal. The troufy: drown this fool ! what do you mean, 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage? let's along, * 
And do. the murder firſt: if he awake, | | 


From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with pinches; 


Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 
Sv. Be you quiet, monſter, Miſtreſs line, i is not this my 


jerkin? now is the jerkin under the line: now, jerkin, 
you are like to loſe your' hair, and prove a bald jerkin. 


Trin. Do, do; we ſteal 8 line and level, KN like 
your Grace.. | 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment fort: 
wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am King of this 
country: ſteal by line and level, is an excellent paſs of | 
pate; there's another garment for't. 

Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your fin- 

ers, and away with the reſt. 

Cal. J will have none ont; we ſhall-loſe our time, 


And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes 


With foreheads villanous low. - 
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| Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom; for a little, 
Follow, and do- me ſervice. 


© 


The Tame v's, 


Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or bo * turn vou \ 
A 

Trin. And this. 

ze, Ay, and this. 


A miſe of hunters beard. Enter Bowes Sw in Gage of 
hounds, hunting them about; Proſpero and Ariel fetting 
 #hem on. Calib. Step. and Trinc. driven bats roaring. 


Poo Hey, Mountain, hey. I 1 
Ari. Siluer; there it goes, Silver. N 
Pro. Fury, Fury; there Tyrant, there; bark, harke, 

Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 


With dry convulſions; ſhorten up their ſinews 


Wich aged cramps; and more ee make them, 
Than pard, or cat o mountain. | 
Ari, Hark, they roar. W 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. Ar this hour 
Lye at my mercy all mine enemies; 


[Exeunt, 


+ 
F. 
„ 


Goes 1 with his carriage: how's the day? 


How fares the King and's followers > 


In the ſame faſhion as you gave in n charge; % 
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8 T E N E, before the eat. 
Enter Proſpero in his magick Robes and dur. 


PRO. 


Nod my project gather 8 „ ; 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and e 


On the ſixth hour, at which time, my hed 
You Taid, our work ſhould ceaſe, 
Pro. 1 4id ſay ſo, 


When firſt I rais'd the t ads Fl oy i my ie, 
Ari. Confin'd 


Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, 

In the Lime-Grove which weather. fends your cell; 
They cannot budge, till your releaſe. The Kin 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 


Brim- full of ſorrow and diſmay; but, chiefly, _ L ERS. i 
Him that you term'd the good old lord Gonzalo. | 
| His tears run down his beard, like winter dro 


From eaves of reeds ; your charm ſo ſtron gly woke 'em, 
That if you now beheld them, your affections | 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit? 

Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 

Pro. And mine ſhall. | 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a fecling 


Of their aflictions, and ſball not myſelf, 


' » BY De TE MPE S T7 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, | 
Paſſion d as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Tho” with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th' quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fory 
Do] take part; the rarer action is J 
In virtue than in vengeance; they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth Recon, | 
Not a frown further; go, releaſe them, Ariel; 
My charms I'll break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. | 
Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir, [ Exiz. 
Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, landing lakes and 
groves, | | 
And ye, that on the ſands with printlefs foot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune; and do fly him, 
When he comes back ; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 
Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whoſe paſtime 
Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 
To hear the ſolemn curfew ; by whofe aid 
(Weak maſters tho? ye be) I have be-dimm'd 
The noon- tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
And *twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault 
Set roaring war; to the dread ratling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Joe's ftout oak 
With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd promontory 
Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up 
The pine and cedar: graves at my command 
Have wak'd their ſleepers ; op'd, and let them forth 
By my fo potent art. But this rough magick 
J here abjure; and when I have requir'd 
Some heavenly mufick, which ev'n now I do, 
| {To work mine end upon their fenſes, that 
This airy charm is for;) Flt break my ſtaff; 
Bury it certain fathoms in the earth ; 
And, deeper than did ever plummet ſound, 
F' drown my book. [ Sulern much. 
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Here enters Ariel n then Alouls als a frantick ; 
geſture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthonio 
in like manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſco. 
They all enter the circle which Prof; pero had made, and 
there Jong chr, which Proſpero obſerving, "OY 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains - 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy skull! There ſtand, 
For you are ſpell-ſtopt. 


Holy Gonzalo, honourable man 


Mine eyes, ev'n ſociable to th 4 ſhew of Witt 

Fall fellow drops. The charm diſſolves apaces. 
And as the morning fteals upon the night, 

Melting the darkneſs; ſo their rifing ſenſes 

Begin to chaſe the ign'rant fumes, that mantle 


Their clearer reafon, O my good Gonzalo, 
My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir 


To him thou follow'ſt; I will pay thy — 
Home both in word and deed - Nioſt cruelly 
Didſt thon, Alonſa, uſe me and my daughter: 

Thy bro er was a furtherer in the act; 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian, fleſh and blood. 
You brother mine that entertain'd ambition, 


Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaffiar 


(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong g) 
Would here have kill'd your King; I do gel thee, 
Unnat'ral though thou art. Their underſtanding 
Begins to ſwell, and the approaching tide 

Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, | 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them, 
That yet looks on me, or would know me. — 


Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 


I will diſ-eaſe me, and myſelf preſent, 


[Exit Ariel, and returns immediate. 
As [ was ſometione Milan : quickly, Spiri 


t; 
Thau alt Cer long be free. 7% 
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Ariel ſings, and helps to attire bin. 25 
Where the bee ſucks, there lurk 1; 
In a cowflip”s bell Ilie: 
There 1 couch, ⁊uben owls db cry. 
Or the bat's back IT do fy, 
After ſunſet, merrily. 
Merrily, merrily, hall I liue now, 
Under the blofſom, that hangs on the bough. 


Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel; T ſhall miſs thee ; 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. $0, ſo, ſo, | 


'To the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art ; 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep 


Under the hatches; the maſter and the boatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this , 
And preſently, I pr'ythee. 
Ari, I drink the air before me, and return 
Or &er your pulſe twice beat. [Exits 
Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly power * us 


Out of this fearful country 


Pro. Behold, Sir King, 


The wronged Duke of Milan, Proſper : / 


For more aſſurance that a livin Prince 3 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace * body; 
And to thee and thy company I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Alon. Be ſt thou he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe 
Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and fince I ſaw thee, 
Fh' affliction of my mind amends, with which, 


I fear, a madneſs held me; this muſt crave 


(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory: : 
Thy Dukedom I reſign, and do intreat, 
Thou pardon me my wrongs ; but how ſhould Propers 
Be living, and be here? 
Pre. Firſt, noble friend, Y 
| et 
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Let me init thine age, whoſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur'd or confin'd. : 8 
Gon. Whether this be, 7 TERED bg, 
Or be not, Pl1 not ſwear. ; 
Pro. You do yet taſte „ 
Some ſubtilties o' th' iſle, that will not let you | 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 
] here could pluck his Highneſs' frown upon you, 
| And juſtify you traitors ; at — time | 
lee; TH tell no tales. | 
| Seb. The devil peaks in wi 7 
Pro. No: 2 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom to call brother 1 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive \ 
Thy rankeſt faults; all of them; and require 
My Dukedom of thee, which perforce, 1 know, 
„I Thou muſt reſtore. | „„ 
Ixil. Alon. If thou be'ſt PrHhEr sos 
zent Give us particulars of thy preſervation, n 
| How thou haſt met us here, who three hours fi ace 
Were wreckt upon this ſhore; where 1 have loſt 
(How ſharp the point of this remembrance is!) 
My dear ſon Ferdinand. 1 | 
Pro. I'm woe for t, Sir. 
Auen. Irreparable is the loſs, and Patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. | 
Pro. I rather think, "oe 
You have not ſought her help; of whoſe bot grace, , 
For the like Joſs, I have her tov'reign aid, | 
And reſt myſelf content. 
Alon. You the like loſs? 
Pro. As great to me, as late; and, ſupportable 
| To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
"= Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
I | Have loſt my daughter. 
ero Alon. A daughter ? 
O heav'ns ! that they were living both in 9 
The King and — there! that they were, I wiſh, 
Let Muy ſelf 
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Myſelf | were mudded in that oozy bed, 

Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter? 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe . 

At this encounter do ſo much admire, 

That they devour their reaſon; and ſearce think, 

Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 

Are natural breath: but howſoe er you have 

Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 

That I am Preſp'ro, and that very Duke 

Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt flrangely 

Upon this ſhore, where you were wreckt, was landed 

To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; 

For *tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 


Befitting this firlt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 


This cell's my court ; here have I few attendants, 
— ſubjects none abroad; pray you, look in; 

y Dukedom fince you've given me again, 
F will requite you with as good a thing ; 
At leaft, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as me my Dukedom. 


SC E N E opens to the Entrance 8 the Cell. 


Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand and Miranda playing 
at Cheſs. 


Mira. 87 EET lord, you play me falſe. 


Fer. No, my dear love, 
I would not for the world. 
Mira.Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms you ſhould wrangle, 
And I would call it fair play. 
Alon. If this prove 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 


Shall I twice loſe. 


Seb. A moſt high miracle! | 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are e : 
Pve curs oy Wen without caule. 
Alon. 


les 


Alon, | 


% 
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Alon. Now all the bleſſinggs - {Ferd; _ 


Oft a glad Father compaſs thee about! 


Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. 1 
Mira. O! wonder! | 
How many goodly creatures are, e there here? | 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new world, 
That has ſuch people in't! | 
Pro. Tis new to thee. | 
Alm. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at play? 
Vour eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: | 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever d us, 
And brought us thus together? 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal; 
But, by immotal providence, ſhe's mine. 
I choſe her, when I could not ask my father 


For his advice: nor thought, I had one: ſhe 


Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before; of whom I have 
Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. | 

Alon. I am hers; 


But, oh, how odly will it 5 chat 1 | ; 


Moſt ask my child forgiveneſs! 

Pro. There, Sir, ſtop; 

Let us not burden our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gone. - 

Gon. I've inly wept, . 

Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look 8 you Gods, 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown: 

For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way, 

Which brought us hither ! | | 

Alan. I fay, Amen, Gonzalo / 

Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoice 
Beyond a common joy, and ſet it down 
In gold on laſting pillars! in one voyage 
Did Claribel her husband find at Tanis; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 


Where 


* 
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—_ 7% Xt wed rf Ihe 


Where he himſelf was loft ; Profptro his Dukedom,. 
In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, 
When no man was his own. | 

Alon. Give me your hands: | 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, _ 


That doth not wiſh-you- joy! 


Gon, Bet ſo, Amen! 


Enter Ariel, ae the Maſter ah mean 2 
| Jellbꝛuing. 


0 . Sir, wk Sir, here are more of us! 


I propheſy d, if a gallows were on land, 


This fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, 
That ſwear'ſt grace o*erboard, not an oath on ſhore ? 


Haſt thou no mouth by land? what isghe news? 


Boat/. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King and company; the next, our ſhip, 
Which but three glaſfes ſince we gave out ſplit, 
Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 


We firſt put out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
Have I done fince I went, 
Pro. My trickſey ſpirit! 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they Winds, 
From ſtran nge to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither ? 


Boarſ. It I did think, Sir, I were we ell awake, 

I'd ſtrive tò tell you. We were dead a- ſleep, 
And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
Where but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
We were awak d; ſtraightway at liberty: _ 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly bekeld 
Our royal, good id gallant ſhip; our maſter 
Cap'ring to eye her; on a trice, ſo pleaſe you,” 
Ev'n in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was't well done? 


2 


d 


Pro, 


Theſe three have r6bb'd me; and this demy- devil 
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Pro. Bravely, my diligence, thou ſhalt be free.. 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as e'er men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle 


Muſt rectify our knowledge. 
Pro. Sir, my Liege, 


a 


Do not infeſt your mind with bei on 


The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leiſure 

(Which ſhall be ſhortly) ſingle 1'1] reſolve you, 

Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every, _ 
Theſe-happen'd accidents; till when be chearful, 

And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit | 

Set Caliban and his companions free: 

Untie the ſpell, How fares my gracious Sir? 2» 
There are yet miſſing of your company | A 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. | 


Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, 
- = #n their flolen Apparel. 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, * let no man 


take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune; Coragio, 


bully-monſter, Coragio 
Trin. If theſe be true ſpies, which I wear in my head, 


here's a goodly ſight. 


Cal. G Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! 
How fine my maſter is ! I am afraid, | | 
He will chaſtiſe me. 95 | 

Seb, Ha, haz * 
What things are theſe, my lord dnthenio7 
Will money buy em ? | 

Ant. Very like; one of them | 
Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 5 5 


D . 


Then ſay, if they be true: this miſ-ſhap'd knave, 


His mother was a witch, and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power. 


(For 
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Where 1 have hope to ſee the nuptials 
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(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 


To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 
Muſt know and own; this thing of darkneſs I 


Acknowledge mine, 


Cal. I ſhall be pincht to death. 
Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler? 
Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine ? a 
Alan. And Trinculo, is eling ripg; where ſhould th 
Find this grand lixir, that hath gilded em : 
How cam'ſt thou in this pick | 
Trin | have been in pickle, ſince I ſaw you 
laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones; 


RJ 


ſhall not fear fly-blowing.. 
Seb. Why, how now, Stephan ? | 
Ste. O, touch me not: I am not Szephano, but a cramp. 
Pro. You'd be King o' th' iſle, Sirrah ? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a ſore one then. 
Alon, Tis a * thing, as e er I look'd on. 
Pro. He is as diſproportion'd\ in his manners, 

As in his ſhape : go, Sirrah, to my cell, - 

Take with you your companions; as yo b 


To have my pardon, trim it handſomly./ 


Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace. What a thrice-double als 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a God? 

And worſhip this dull fool? | 

Pro. Go to, away! 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where you 
found it. t 

Seb. Or ſtole it rather, 

Pro. Sir, I invite your highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt _ 
For this one night, which (part of it) ll waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Go quick away ; the ſtory of my life, 


42 


And the particular accidents gone by, 


Since I came to this iſle: and in the morn 
VI bring you to your ſhip; and ſo to Naples; 


\ 
©, 
, 


you 


"Moe 


Of theſe our dear-beloved ſolemniz'd; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 


Every third thought ſhall be my grave, 
Alon. | long — 


To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. 


Pro. I'll deliver all; 


And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 


And ſail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 

Your royal fleet far off: My Ariel, chick, 

That is thy charge: Then to the elements 

Be free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe you, draw near. 
5 | | [ Exeunt omni. 
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OW mycharms are all oer rbroaun, 
And what firength I have's mine own ; 

77 ich is meſt faint: and now, tis true, 

1 muſt be here confin'd by you, 

Or ſent to Naples. Let me not, 

Since I haue my Dukedom got, 

And pardon' d the deceiver, dwell 

In this bare iſland by your ſpell « 

But releaſe me from my bands, 

With the help of your good hands. 

Gentle breath of yours my ſails 

Muſt fill, or elſe my project fails, 

Which was to pleaſe, For now 7 ant 

Spirits i enforce, art to enchant ;\ 

And my ending is deſpair 

Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer 5" 

Which pierces ſo, that it afſaults. 

Mercy itfelf, and frees all faults, 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 


9 


Wo Spoken by Proſpero. 
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